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Pete Felt Like Peary at the .Pole

AMOS THE PEQPLE NEXT DOOR

CAN LOOX RIGHT IN TO QUR
ATH ROOM. PLEASE BRING
OME A CURTAIN POLE-

HERE'S THE
CURTAIN
SUSTAINER

TWHH!*NPI?OT LET
1

s u%ﬂioﬂ's
CURTAINT

OH ISNT IT A
NICE ONE 7

THE CALL

Its Insistence
And Duzation

BY PEGGY VAN BRAAM

OF LOVE,

e

———

By JAMES H . HAMMON

Drawn for The Washiagton Times

After This He's Got to
Can The Goat

MAMIE TE

MR.ALGY 'VETOLDYOU
BEFORE YOU HAVETO
GETY RID O THAT
| ANIMILE OR. MOVE. \

Is

“What is
ment?’ writes
definitely what

urge delay.
She, hersel

adds, girl-like,

To answer such a letter is difficult.

to me that the epgagement that

OVE calls, but prudence cries out “Walt!”
And when you fain would answer Love,

ilomance speeds swiftly
And she who tingers Iin the sweetheart days

begs for an early wedding and prudent parents

is too late,
on the wings of life;

ne'er a wife.

the proper length for an engage-
a girl to me, pleading that [ say
she shall do, since an ardent wooer

f, she writes, feels that one should |

have a vear or two before “settling down,” and

that she is perfectly happy as it is.
But, on the whole, it seems
drags out through the years ends

more often in a separation than a wedding.

Wooing time is a wonderful t1
love is sweeter than any other, b
there is a change. It means days

being on one’s best behavior—a time when, although together, they

have no way “of consolidating th
know and understand one anothe

Lure of Freedom C

Sometimes if lack of money has caused the delay, the girl's
arents will nag at her or taunt him for being such “poor stuff that
Ec cannot earn enough to keep a wife”; sometimes the delay is caused
because a girl must look after her parents, and the man's relatives
talk of his “being tied indefinitely” until he, himself, begins to feel

the lure of freedom. )
I do feel that the time to w

me to every woman, and the call of |
ut with the announced engagement
of high tension, a feeling of always

eir interests and getting to really
r.

aused by Nagging

ed is when romance still flings its

rocy mist over the world—when love t's' so great that it brooks
no delay, when every foible or little habit is dear because it is his or
her habit -

There ic time enough for “settling down” after marriage, and
time cnough for prudence when you have your own home, but real |
love, and love that is worth while, makes either girl or man willing |
to risk a little poverty rather than be kept apart through the passing |
months. { |
THE STAGE DOORKEEPER |
The stage doorkeeper adjusted a;special sulte for In the hotels, didn't'

jeatler cushion behind his back, leaned you? Finkey-Fankey-Foo was hls name.
ecomiartably into it and placed his feet , And he Wwas good for a column every
in altitudinous position, where they [moming in any paper next to paid ad-
neariy obscured the call board. “Kid” vertlsing. Say, the yarns about that
gaid he. "I’ 1 was strong on this write dog would just make a professional
tling, 1'd sure put some of the funny meglomaniac jealous. [
gtuff that 1 see around this playhouse “But, with all thoss dog stories, the
on paper. There's enough goin' on/|thing that struck me as belng a little
ground here to fll a book, or mayba|to the oblique was the fact that there
two books and a half. f:"’{re ﬂ;"er any pictures of the mutt
i : ! ound out the reagon, though—she

Has 'Em Jumping Inever had & dog, and Foo or Fooey was

“Here we are with Mre. Mike O'Camp- | the result of a press agent's pipe dream
bell Leadlinin' the bill this week, and, ' But she has something in the way of
belleve me. she has some hard time!live stock.” T |
fivin’ up to her reputation: for she ter-| "“What?" asked the stagestruck youth,

tainly has the buslest little army o1
press agents that ever got their lunch
bhooks on a jobh, Say, she don't know
what happened yesterday or the day bhe-
fore in* her life untll she sees tomor-
row's papers. They've been pulling some
funny stuff, and she gets up on her
hind legs and lets out a ronar every once
in a while and inslsts on havin' some
fresh press agent canned, but as long
as the business i doublin® the
tas=n't got the heart to throw any hard-
workin' press repregentative out on the
eold, cold worid

"You saw mll of thome stories about
that remarkable dog that she carries
aronnd In her car and has te hire a

———

Reddy Smith On

boss |

The Summer Season ||

who was about té4 mo on and announce |
|that the biplane waited. |

LISTEN SNITZEL

GIVE ME A TIP HOW

TO LOSE THIS GOAY
N

SCON AS HNE BIDTES
OER STICK —
ELOOIE !! ALl ORER!

BY Joye ‘¢ HABROD You'LL
MAKE MELOSE CUTYYET

™

VY DONDT You Buy
A STICK OF DYnNAMIDT

AND GIE 'T TO Mim
; < T 2
@E O EADT

NOW MISTEN|
OwD TOP

i “She’s got the manager's goat,” re- |
| sponded the doorkeeper, wearlly.
e — ——— =

SXE HOLDS IT UP TO THE

Breaking-in Process

'| Our Grocery Clerk ]
' Says Change, Please

i The boss always counts ten before
| he gets mad at anybody. He was al-
|most mad at old man Creeks, when
{he changed his mind. Do vou know
yCreeks? He's the owner of about
{500 penny-in-the-slot machines, and|
;e\-er,\- time he buye anything here.|
which Is eyery day, he pays the boss
in pennies. I've known him to shell
| over thirty coppers and look as If
he was doing the boss the greatest
| favor he could think eof.

The boss was just about to land.
on him, when he got the idea He|

Summer is here, Jimmie! Did yu ever | made the errand boy eclrculate among |

gee anything ke It?
when yu see all dese gurls—an’' prutty
wuns at dat—walkin' uh roun' In delr
shirtwalsts, .aum wlddout hats, an'
ull. wipin® de purspuration off deir faces
wid dem little fluffy lace handkerchiefs.

It's uh sure sign. Jimmie, 1 tells yu,
‘slden, all dese dudes is carryin® dere
noo straws in delr han's an' flickin’ uh

It's ubh sure sign. |

all the kids in the neighborhood |

blg handkerchlef In de udder han'.
I noterced it dls mornin’ an’ delr still

doin’ it, so yu can bet yur las’ dullnr{

“at—dat de summer s here!

An' baseball, golly Jimmle! yu can’t
hear nuthin® but baseball talk frum
Jde time uh purson meets yu tll dey |

leaves.,

Down tu de river deir all talkin' ‘bout | business,

hoats, launches an’ sall boats an’ row

know anything about
you know
one-quarter of

the grocery
that kids do
the shopping.

about

with the glad tidings that the boss| ing the victual victim for the bolling
was glving lots of pennles as change, | pot.
Instead of nickels and dimes, I you | superabundance of fat-producing kind-
ness. Apparently they want to reduce
the mental
suffering—to a minimum so that layers |
and lavers of adipose may accumulate
succulently on the bony framework of
the human delicacy they

vour. '
' with

!“too mifty for their bunch.”

ANNIBALS have all sorts of ways

that are doubtiess humorous
and delightful to them, of prepar-

But they are always marked by a

energy—and consequently

mean to de-

The Head Hunters
But the head hunters of a department

store have nop such tender marcy. They
want to
woman with every form of torture poa-
sikble.
womanly reserve.
her into Insensibllity,

“break In” the new business
to tear down her
They want to shock
and, eventually,

They want

heats gn' de ol’ fishermen ur all plan- |And until the parents put in & kick|jute participation In thelr slangy and

nin’ trips tu de seashore.
I tells yur, Jimmie, summer s here!

WHEN NOAH WAS A BOY

His mother used to kick about his
bringing friends home to dinner in the
summer. She explained that it was no
joke hmanging over a hot stove, ‘cause
the heat always made the varnish run
off her face and left her a sticky mess.

| about

being handed a handful

|pennles every time Tommy comes|

improved business to keep up.

Reason for Economy
“It's all very well for you to preach
economy,” said hiz wife, “but I notice
whenever I cut down expenses that
you smoke better cigars and spend
more money for your own plellure{
than at any ather time.” i
“Well, confound {t! What do you

of | even profane manners ol speech.

m
who
among them.

she passed
{ And “cut it!" was the elegant response’
|

Yes, I am talking about girls.

And the victim of thelr “breaking-in™
istreatment yas a Yyoung designer
took her first business position

£he began by “begging pardon” when
in front of one of them.

suppo=e I want you to economize for,
Rnyway?’ :

Nothing Serious
“l see your wife had to be carried
to her carrlage yesterday?”
“Yes; she had to be carried.”
“What does the doctor say?™
“We have no doctor. The dress-

trifle too tight.”

her grandparents’ home.
W
took the last biscuit.
ing to tease her, sald: “Elinor, glve me
that biscuit.
Ima-"
maker says she made the gown a|tone.
want this biscult to eat.'”

WOULD TAKE NO CHANCES

Four-year-old Elinor took dinner at!
There were |
the table, and she
Grandpa, wlnh-|

biscuits on

1 want It to tease grand-
Elinor's reply came In a firm
“Oh, tease her wif a cracker; I

WILL YOU ETHER.
HAVE GRS wiLL DO!
P CARBOLIC? I 3l

GEE
BAD

'™ 1IN
SHA

]
The
home from the store, we expect the ' cirls who were =alesiadies and models
i a certaln fashionable sult store par-
ticularly inspire the tirade.

+ier courtesy met. When she happened
|to mention a book she had been rdad-
ing as an interruption of the stream of

 emall studie uncomfortable she was

sijuelched with *“Get on to the high-

brow!"

than the hours of the salesladies. I
call them that because they Illke It

|not because this particular group DE-

SERVES it. They began heckling her
side remarks about her

There was a carefully preserved state
of belligerency between the employes
and the woman In charge of the de-
partment., The woman [frankly called
the salesladies by a mame that cannot
he published. And, judging from the
way they behaved, the term was at
fault only in its inadequacy to do them
full justice.

Mavbe This
Is Not Amiss

Huntin® houses,
Huntin' homes,

Sticky blouses,
Weary bones.

Climbin’ to
Dinky flat,
Feslin® bluse,
Losin' fat.

“Honey, dear,”
“Can't afford™;

Never fear,”
“We'll board.™

| Business women, they called them-
fnel\.'es: And It would have taken hard
| scratching to find more than half-dozen

goesip that was making the alr of her |among the twenty of them who had the

least desire to give their sarvices In
ireturn for their salaries. They worked
{because they had to, And they did as

Her hours were someéwhat nhor!a‘r{llttle as they could and still be retained

{ The designer was ‘“broken I(n.” So
;mp]ete!r broken in that she left the
place at the end of two weeks In an
|ambulance. .And the burdem of her

being | walling delirlum was, “I'm sorry I apol-

ogized for stepping on your toe! I
won't do {t again™ or "TIl never be
refined again If you think I do it just
to act smart!"

| A Perfect Inferno

| The sister who came to watch beside
her bed was amazed at the queer pleas.
But she knows now that the barbarity
of so-called business women made a
perfeét Inferno of the short business
. experience. She knows that the dainty
ways were ridiculed. She knows that
the pretty manners were reviled. Bhe
realizes that the refinement of the de-
signer made her unfit for close asso-
clation with some of her sex, so unfit
that she had to seek a more congenjal

atmosphere In the carbonic cleanliness
of the: hospital. And she found the
change and contrast restorative. A nice

comment on the kindness of girls teo
each other!

NOTHING BUT SKIN

Little Elsle, aged 3, while walking In
the garden with her nurse one evening,
caught sight of the thin c¢rescent of
the new moon, hanging low {n the west,
and exclalmed in great excitement: “Oh
look, look, nursie! The moon's all
gone away, and there isn't anything

left but just its skin!*

It a Girl Can Make Sure
Of the Wedoing Preseats

ELOPEMENTS AREN'T SO BAD

LLS BELLE

HEY’'RE great in
it out of his sy
It's the on’

. dodged. Don't

to be quietly married at the home
date, and on'y the fam'lies of the
present, so nobody'd feel slighted

No Wedding Comp

the street deliverin’ the presents.
plete without the presents, Belle.

After the arrival of the presen
slippers to start housekeepin’ on
clopement ?”

Q' course he'd agree—there n
object—and we'd steal off some
of a wedding, with the men

Wouldn't it be great, Belle, h

when you get home?

combine romance and common sense, two desir'ble
things that somehow or other seidom seem to be
on speakin’ terms, and, I think, when the right man
comes along with the right proposition and gets

and feathers and the death-dealin’ shower of rice
and tired shoes, and Belle, they're things to be

the blushin’ grodm without a word o’ warning to
soéne marryin’ parson and miss the on'y good fea-
ture of a reg’'lar wedding. .

Oh, no, Belle; I'd make sure o' gettin’ the wedding presents.
Before eloping I'd sec that the newspapers informed the waitin” world
that Miss Belle McGuire was goin' to be married to—to—was goin’

Then I'd spend a couple o' weeks blushin’ becomin’ly and ad-
mittin” it, and hire 2 man to see that the express wagons didn't block

havin" to show your friends around your new home without the satis-
faction o' pointin’ to a glitterin’ row of twen'y-eight sugar bowls and
an elegant assortment of two dozen bedroom slippers and sayin’,
“A few wedding token from our friends!”

one side and say, “Now, that we got enough sugar bowls and bedroom

send a substitute to his own wedding if he thought the bride wouldn't

weren't itchin’ to lay out their hard-earned money for a big circus
uests as chief clowns.

of a real clopement and at the same time the comi’table knowledge
that all those sugar bowls and bedroom slippers are ready for you

stitutions, Belle—elopements. Th

stem, I'll say, “Sure, let's elope!”
y way I know o' dodgin' the fuss

think, though, that I'd rush off

of her parents at such and such a
leadin’ man and lady were to be
at not getting an mvitation. -

lete Without Presents

1 don’t think any weddin's com-
Just think of the humiliation o’

ts, o’ course, I'd take the groom to
, why not have a nice, romantic
ever was a man yet that wouldn't

dark night jtst as if my people

avin' all the storv-book sensations

MR. PEEVED PROTESTS

| “While I think of It sald Mr

! Peeved, suddenly, laying down the|

| sporting extra and frowning, "while
| 1 think of It, I want the question of
| where we'ra going this summer set-
i tled right now, so that there won't

| be any arguments about It in the

future, as there was last summer.
| Petty, this year we'll go to the
| shore.”

His Mind's Made Up

| *“Why, John,” objected his wife, "I
| had my mind all made up on going
| to the country again. We had a de-
| lightfu]l time last year, boating and
all, and besides, the shore isn't
enough of a change. The folks at
the shore keep later hours than they
ido in the city even, and 1 belleve the
men just want to go theéere so they
can have a good time In the cafes
and watching some of those scandal-
ous bathing sults.”

“] don't care If you talk till you're
black in the face,” sald Mr. Peeved,
loudly, “we're golng to the shore this
year. Cafes and bathing sults indeed!

A Turkish Romance;
Or, Veil of Mystery

Velled In mystery and a resgular
vell of her many features, only her
great dark, tragic eyes visible, she
walked slowly down the twisting
Turkish street. With touching fidel-
ity the artlat, Mr. Sherman, has de-
i picted her In the accompanying Il-
| lustration.

The scene was typically Turkish.
Great mosques roved restlessly to

|

!

and fro, now and then a fex would
bark shrilly from the roadside bualies.

Suddenly she was face to face with
the handsome American naval lleu-
tenant. Fascinated, he gazed spell-
bound into the occult depths of her
eyes. Unflinchingly she returned his
Faze. But he did not want it, and
l.’nln sent [t back.

Ah, she moves closer.
is speaking!

“Real American chewing candy.”
she sa'd, in an exquisitely modulated
Turkish volce, “only fi' cents a
packitch.” . :

Ah, ah, she

Much I care about ithem. It's the sea
alr, the refreshing, beneficial alr,
straight from the open sea that I'm
]thlnking about, Mra Peeved, and [
| believe you don't want me to go
i there because vou llke to see me in
ia run-down condition.”

| “But”

| “But, fiddlesticks! Here I am los-
lIng welght every day, slaving away
ifor you and the kid, and when [ ven-
‘ture to express a desire to breathe
|a Httle health glving atmosphere for
 two weeks, you'——

! Only Clothes

[ *All right, John" interrupted Mra

["Peeved, “if It's as bad as all that,
of course we'll go to the shore. But
I'll have to have the 3300 right

}IWI)‘."

| “Three hundred—what in the names

of sense are you talking about,
! petty ™
“Clothes, of course, Everybody

knows that if you go to the shors
yYou have to have several changes
or you're considered nobody at all
Three hundred will just aboyt cover
it, including two new sults for
Jackle, and as it takés some time to
be fitted”

“Do you know, petty,” broke In har
husband, thoughtfully, “the more I
think of that country idea of yours
the more attractive it becomes. [I've
heard seaalr isn't so beneficial as It's
cracked up to be, anyhow.”

“Well, ‘'whichever you prefer,
John,” answered Mrs. Peeved, trying
to speak indifferently as she repressed
a desire to wink at her embroidery.

Mild Breezes
For Hot Days
THOUGHT IT A FABLE

Old man Aesop had just promised his
wife ho'd be home early.

“You don't seem to put much de.
pendence in hls promise?" remarked
the friend.

“No.” laughed Aesop's wife, *“T

thought perhaps it might be another of
his fables.”

Easily Explained
Farmer Corncrib—"You advertise an
ocean view.™
Farmer Hayrick — “Yep.
pleter.”

Movin'

—

OUR DEVIL WONDERS

FO ):
48, j__-ff:-—j ,

| ENGLISH JOKE FOR TODAY

“Whenever did any one want to put |
whiskers on Britannia?™ asked 3. K.
Chesterton, in his debate with Miss |
Clcely Hamlilton, at Queen's Hall i
And yet we have seen the Inserip-|
tlon, “Britannia and her heirs for|
ever!"”"—The Pink 'Un.

=———,
What old General Sherman would
have sald about working a foot press

all Saturday afterncon while a double-

header was being played elght blocks
away. \

PRIZE.

WHEN THE
IN  THE

WILL. THE

HiM 1N

POEM TODAY

HOUSE BOAT
RIVER. STYx
PEMNNY ARCADE
THE FIX?® ’




